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A MOMENT THR STALLION HUNG, THEN SPRANG OUT WIDE AND CLEAR






































































































































































































CHAPTER FIVE 87

from the Phcenicians of Holy Writ, who, with the Greeks,
were their forefathers, adding that what they told him of
this Georgios accorded well with the character of that
people.

us it came to pass that no suspicion of Georgios or
his ship entered the mind of any one of them, which, in-
deed, was scarcely strange, seeing how well his tale held
together, and how plain were the reasons of his presence
and the purpose of his dealings in wines and silks.




























































CHAPTER SIX 103

“Then, emir El-Hassan, I shall return as a spirit,”
said Rosamund proudly.

“Not s0, Princess,” he answered, bowing, “for Allah
alone has power over your life, and it is otherwise decreed.
Sir Andrew, the time short, and I must fulfil my
mission. Will you take the peace of Salah-ed-din, or
force his servants to take your life ?”’

The old knight listened, resting on his reddened sword;
then he lifted his head, and spoke:

“I am and near my death, wine-seller Georgios,
or prince El-Hassan, whichever you may be. In my

I swore to make no pact with Paynims, and in m
eld I will not break that vow. While {ncan lift sword
will defend my daughter, even against the might of Sala-
din. Get to your coward’s work again, and let things
go as God has willed them.”

“Then, Princess,” answered El-Hassan, “bear me wit-
ness throughout the East that I am innocent of your
father’s blood. On his own head be it, and on yours,”
and for the second time he blew upon the whistle that
hung around his neck.
























CHAPTER SEVEN 109

hearing give order that none should even think of
such an act of shame.”

“What ?”’ broke in Nicholas; “and leave knights like
these, whose quality you know”— and he pointed to the
brethren —“to follow in our path, and take our lives in
vengeance? Why, it is madness!”

“Are you master here, traitor, or am 1:” asked Has-
san in cold contempt. “Let them follow if they will, and
I for one shall rejoice to meet foes so brave in open
battle, and there give them their revenge. Ali,” he added,
addressing the man who had been disguised as a mer-
chant’s underling, and who had drugged the men in the
barn as his master had drugged those in the hall, and
opened the moat gate to the band, “Ali, stamp upon the
torch and guard that Frank till we reach the boat lest the
fool should raise the country on us with his fires. Now,
Princess, are you satisfied ?”’

“Ay, having your word,” she answered. “One
moment, I pray you. I would leave a token to my

kn"ﬁl:ts.

en, while they watched her with wondering eyes, she
unfastened the gold cross and chain that hung upon her
bosom, and slipping the cross from the chain, went to
where Godwin lay, and placed it on his breast. Next,
with a swift movement, she wound the chain about the
silver hilt of Sir Andrew’s sword, and passing to Wulf,
with one strong thrust, drove the point between the oak
boards of the table, so that it stood before him — at once
a cross, a brand of battle, and a lady’s token.

“His grandsire bore it,” she said in Arabic, “when he
leapt on to the walls of Jerusalem. It is my last gift to
him.” But the Saracens muttered and turned pale at
these words of evil omen.

Then taking the hand of Hassan, who stood searching
her white, inscrutable face, with never a word or a






CHAPTER SEVEN s

blood, and Rosamund’s gold chain upon the hilt! Priest,
where is the lady Rosamund >

“Gone,” answered the chaplain in a voice that sounded
like a groan. “The women woke and found her gone,
and Sir Andrew lies dead or dyving in the solar — but now I
have shriven him —and oh! we have all been drugged.
Look at them!” and he waved his hand towards the
recumbent forms. “I say that the devil has been here.”

Wulf sprang to his feet with an oath.

“The devil? Ah! I have it now. You mean the
Cy?rian chapman Georgios. He who sold wine.”

“He who sold drugged wine,” echoed the chaplain,
and has stolen away the lady Rosamund.”

Then Wulf seemed to go mad.

“Stolen Rosamund over our sleeping carcases! Stolen
Rosamund with never a blow struck by us to save her! O,
Christ, that such a thing should be! O, Christ, that 1
should live to hear it!” And he, the mighty man, the
knight of skill and strength, broke down and wept like 2
very child. But not for long, for presently he shouted in a
voice of thunder:

“ Awake, ye drunkards! Awake, and learn what has
chanced to us. Your lady Rosamund has been raped
away while we were lost in sleep!”

At the sound of that great voice a tall form arose from
the floor, and staggered towards him, holding a gold cross
in its hand.

““What awful words are those my brother ?”’ asked God-
win, who, pale and dull-eyed, rocked to and fro before
him. Then he, too, saw the red sword and stared, first at
it and next at the gold cross in his hand. “My uncle’s
sword, Rosamund’s chain, Rosamund’s cross! Where,
then, is Rosamund ?”

“‘Gone! gone! gone!” cried Wulf. “Tell him, priest.”

So the chaplain told him all he knew.

















































































































































































































































































































































































































































CHAPTER FOURTEEN 243

So they locked the massive door and barred it, and
with beating hearts waited in the dark, expecting every
moment to hear soldiers battering at its timbers. But
no sound came; the searchers, if such they were, had
passed on to seek elsewhere.

Now while Wulf made shift to fasten up the horses near
the mouth of the cave, Godwin gathered stones as large
as he could lift, and piled them up against the door, till
they knew that it would take many men an hour or more
to break through.

For this door was banded with iron and set fast in the
living rock.






















































CHAPTER FIFTEEN 261

to-day. Fear not for your horses; they shall be led in
gently and saved alive, if skill and care can save them. 1
go to count the slain, and will join you presently in the
citadel.”

So the bearers came and lifted up Wulf, and helped God-
win from his horse — for now that all was over he could
scarcely stand — and with him Rosamund and Masouda.
Placing them in the litters, they carried them, escorted by
cavalry, across the bridge of tze Orontes into the city of
Emesa, where they lodged them in the citadel.

Here also, after giving them a drink of barley gruel, and
rubbing their backs and legs with ointment, they led the
horses Smoke and Flame, slowly and with great trouble, for
these could hardly stir, and laid them down on thick beds
of straw, tempting them with food, which after awhile they
ate. The four — Rosamund, Masouda, Godwin, and Wulf
— ate also of some soup with wine in it, and after the hurts
of Wulf had been tended by a skilled doctor, went to their
beds, whence they did not nise again for two days.
















































GHAPTER SIXTEEN 277

Now in their dismay the brethren looked at each
other, for they seemed further from their desire than they
had been even in the castle of Sinan. Then a light broke
upon the face of Godwin, and he stood up and answered:

“Dread lord of all the East, we hear you and we know
our risk. You have given us your friendship; we accept
it, and are thankful, and seek’no more. (god, you say,
has brought our lady Rosamund to ycu for His own pur-
poses, of which you have no doubt since her face is the
very face of your dreams. Then let His purposes be ac-
complished according to His will, which may be in some
way that we little guess. We abide His judgment Who
has guided usi n the past, and will guide us in the future.”

“ 5Vell spoken,” replied Saladin. “I have warned you,
my guests, therefore blame me not if I keep my word; but
I ask no promise from you who would not tempt noble
knights to lie. Yes, Allah has set this strange riddle; by
Allah let it be answered in His season.”

Then he waved his hand to show that the audience was
ended.








































































































































































































































































CHAPTER TWENTY- ONE 365
With the silver lamp in his hand Godwin smote, and the

man went down like a felled ox, leaving him once more in
silence and in darkness.
For a moment Godwin stood thus, till his brain was

filled with fire, and he too fell —fell across the corpse of
Masouda, and there lay suill.
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR 39

Oh, my lord! as you are great, be merciful. What will
it avail you in the day of your own judgment that you
have added another eighty thousand to the tally of your
slain, and with them many more thousands of your own
folk, since the warriors of Jerusalem will not die un-
avenged? Give them their lives and let them go free, and
win thereby the gratitude of mankind and the forgiveness
of God above.”

So Rosamund spoke, and stretching out her arms
towards him, was silent.

“These things I offered to them, and they were refused,”
answered Saladin. “Why should I grant them now that
the?' are conquered ?”’

“My lord, Strong-to-Aid,” said Rosamund, “do you,
who are so brave, blame yonder knights and soldiers be-
cause they fought on against desperate odds? Would
you not have called them cowards if they had yielded up
the city where their Saviour died and struck no blow to
save it? Oh! I am outworn! I can say no more; but
once again, most humbly and on my knees, I beseech you
speak the word of mercy, and let not your triumph be
dyed red with the blood of women and of little children.”

Then casting herself upon her face, Rosamund claspcd
the hem of his royal robe with her hands, and pressed it to
her forehead.

So for a while she lay there in the shimmering moon-
light, while utter silence fell upon all that vast multitude

armed men as they waited for the decree of fate to be
uttered by the conqueror’s lips. But Saladin sat still as a
statue, gazing at the domes and towers of Jerusalem out-
lined against the deep blue sky.

“Rise,” he said at length, “and know, niece, that you
have played your part in a fashion worthy of my race,
and that I, Salah-ed-din, am proud of you. Know also
that I will weigh your prayer as I have weighed that of
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR 411

“Do you, then, return to England, brother?” asked
Wulf.

“Nay,” Godwin answered, in a fierce whisper and with
flashing eyes, ““the Cross is down, but not forever. That
Cross has Richard of England and many another servant
beyond the seas, and they will come at the Church’s call.
Here, brother, before all is done, we may meet again in
war. Till then, farewell.”

So spoke Godwin and then was gone.

THE END
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